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1. The light - ning and the thun - der ceased, And earth's up-heav - als
2. The peo - ple gath - ered qui - et - ly, And in the hush a
3. '"Come un - to me," he said, "and know.' And then the peo - ple
4., The Sav - ior, Je - sus Christ, our Lord, On Cal - va-ry was
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all were still. The dark - nesslift - ed as a cloud To
clear voice said, "Be - hold my own be - lov - ed son." And
by one, Each felt the mnail prints, touched his side, And
ci - fied, He walked a - mong them there and prayed, The
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show the tem - ple shin - ing on the hill.
there was Je — sus, ri - sen who was dead.
each one knew that he was God's own son.
Mas ter, ri - sen now, and glo - ri - fied.
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